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New. Songs, 


I. Britatinia's Call to her Sons on Expectation 

5 of a French War: 

II. The Dusky Night, 

III. The Soldiers Farewel. 

IV. Collin Stole my Heart away: 
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Britannia s Call to her Sons 


05 expectation of a French War. | 


'T une.— Come then all ye ſocial powers 


NOME ye lads who wiſh to ſhine | 
Bright in future ſtory, 
Haſte to arms and form the line . 
That leads to martial glory. 
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* Charge the nuke? point the e 
| Brave the worft of dangers, 
| Tell the bluſt' ring ſons of France 
That we to fear are ſtrangers. 
Britain, When the lion's rous d. 
And the flag is rearing, | 


Always finds her ſons diſpos'd if” 
.- To drub the foe that's daring. 


| Charge the mucker,"s © ra 
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Heart of oak with ſpeed abe TEMP 
Pour your naval thunder 


18 On the trembling Shores of France, F 
And ftrike the World with wonder. 2 1 

ben the mket, Laa, 011d bf 

of Honour for the brave to mare n * 
Ils the nobleſt booty; ORs {i 
Guard your coaſt, protect the fair, | 5 
I For that's a Briton's duty. - ono ro Bhs 


Charge the musket, Xe. 
es | 4 
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What if Spain to take their parts 3 eil 0 
And form a baſe alliance, biag a 


All unite, and Engliſh hearts T6 1 
May bid the Worn defiarice. | 
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Beat the ne the Trump: t found, 
| Manly and united, 1 10 4 
| [Danger face, maintain your ground, Fo, 
* And ſee your country righted. 5 
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* dusky night rides don the sky; 
And uſhers in the mon; 
The hounds all make a jovial cry, 
The huntſman winds his horn, 
Then a hunting let us go, &c. 


Her arm; to make him ſtay, 
My dear, it hail,s it rains, it blows, 
You cannot hunt to-da x. 
But a huntirg we will go, &c. 


The uncavern'd Fox like light'ning flies, 
His cuning's all awake; | 
To gain the race he cager tries, 
His forfeit life the ſtake . 
When a hunting we will go, &c: 


Arons'd e'en echo huntresS; turns, 
And madly ſhouts for joy; | 
The ſportſman's breaſt enraptur'd burns, 
The chace can never cloy, 
Then a hunting we will go, &c. 


Do spairing mark the ſeeks the tide; | __ 


His art muſt now prevail; 
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The wiſe around her husband throws, 
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-alHark! ſhouts the Nichten 77 deat tit, 
£ He ſpeeds his cunning frail, 

. When a hunting we will go, &c. 
For lo his ſtrength to Faintneſs worn, 
The hounds arreſt hi; fight; | 
Then hungry homeward we return, 

10 feaſt away the night, 


Then a drinking we will go, &. ä 
N e SHINE BIEN e | 
The $6! dier's FAR EW ELL. 


Y deareſt girls we are now inarching; 
Alas, it is a ſorrowful parting ! 

dince no longer you can attend us, 

It i Is paſt your power now to befriend us; 


A long fare wel. 


Tb n en beating, ro 8 them, 
We with to ſtay ſtill in your arms; 

But we muſt go, and croſs the ocean; 
The American's keep us all in motion. 


A long farewel. 


How happy we've been in this city, 
To leave it now we think it 4 pity; 
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But our preſerice ts wanted yonder, ON * | 

| Whefe the cannons Toar like thunder... 2 

; 8 e lg farewel. 
RES ©! 
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T think'T hear my; brother e, t 

March my la the lours flying, or 

Our cauſe is 1 K We. be victorious, Re i 
. Tf we' te kilYd our death i is 1 00 1 

_ „ FW: Alen farewel, 
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: 8 ſe be the man that this invented, 
We with our ſtates might be contented; 
I bouſand of lives there are deſttoy d; 
Still we Sh march, in why and Joy. 
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But what s the good of theſe reflections, 
To go abroad we've no obi — 
We'll: Il ſerve his Majeſty') With pleaſure, 3 
As we are oe oe by" his treaſure. My 


7 A long farewel 
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dear Mothers, weep, not for i "RAE 9 
We re going to fight for Britain's glory . hr 
Our country calls, our courage to diſplay”); 
Mok Dams are beating, there's no delay. * 

AW 8 A long farewel. 
_ _=_ Oh 
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Oh our M Wh ves and deareſt, childretiy 2 1 2 
Still the heavenly powers befriend them? !?!! 
Still be their guide, and ſtill ſupport ten, 

Pince no longer we can reſort them. 

el, A 


: A long farewel. 

Oh, deareſt friends, we're, going | to leave you, - 3 
Let not our Abſence ſore apgrieye 2 Ro” 
hen theſe wars are fairly ov err, 
III theſe Troubles we'll recover, BY: 

$99) Farewel alt then, ; 
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Collin Stole my Heart away. 


. * 


"HE fields were green. and hills 
- were gay, 
\ nd birds were ſinging on each ſpray: 
oung Collin met me in a grove, 
ind told me tender tales of love; * 
1. Nas ever ſwain fo blyrhe-as he, 
80 kind, ſo faithful and ſo free. 


In ſpite of all my friends could ſay, 
Young Collin ſtole my heart away. 


and when he trips the mead along, 


do ſweetly joins the woodlark's ſong, - 
ind when he dances on the green, 
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Thelen none ſo blythe as Colin ſcen; 
For when he's by I nothing fear, 


For I alone am all his Cafe. 
10 A of all, Nc. 2 10% On 932 
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My rhe chides me that I roam, \ 


And feems ſurpriz'd I quit my home: 


She would not wonder why I rove, 
Did ſhe but know how much I love; 


Full well I know the generous ſwain 


He ne er would give my boſom pain. 
In * of all, &c. 


| So in Hvmen's binds let's joined be, 
And live in love and unity, 
My dear, fays ſhe, I'll conſtant prove 


As ever did the turtle dove. 
In ſpite of all, &c. 
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